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as he sat dizzily in a chair. He had promised to sell her
a shop and they called me as witness'; and when later
I found that she had got it at half price I held the old fool
to his bond for his folly.
Then all the room began to tell scandalous stories to
each other of their neighbours' wives and their own
successes ; and the drink loosened the tongue of Sami
the Governor, so that he forgot his high rank and
exchanged stories with Husni and both became foul-
mouthed. The musicians caught the atmosphere and
played again wildly and the merchant would dance, and
fell down, and they carried him away to sleep on the
stone floor of the kitchen. Restraint was gone and as
Blanche danced, the room swayed and sighed and beat
time, for now she danced with such a quality, as would
have set a nunnery doing steps.
Suddenly in the doorway peering through the haze of
smoke, with a look of intense disgust on his weather-
beaten old face, stood Hadji Ramazan. In a second the
foolery was out of Husni, and he went out with him to
the kitchen beyond.
There was news. Tahir the Lazz had taken a fat
Albanian from behind the village of Mahmud Shevket
Pasha and the news was but two hours old. Usually
word came days late by devious means. Izzet was a
rich man and very fat and lame and, even if they beat
him, the brigands could not hope to get far.
We were away at once. I felt Blanche's shoulder by
me in the dark kitchen, with a whispered invitation to
come to her and in my hand a slip of paper with an
address. I found that I was to help a relative of hers

